QIJEEN   MARY   OF   MODEKA
1716 continual and overwhelming afflictions which surround her; the death of the Earls of Derwentwater and Kenmure touched her nearly; nothing could be finer than the last speach of the former, if it were translated into French I would send it to you ; the other made none, he only left a letter addressed to our King, begging it might be sent to him ; then he embraced his son on the scaffold, telling him he had sent for him to bear witness that he had shed the last drop of his blood for his rightful king, and bidding him do the same if occasion required it. The poor son is only thirteen or fourteen years of age. . .
The Earl of Nithsdale, husband of one of the Duke of Powis's daughters, was fortunate enough to escape from the tower on the eve of the day fixed for his execution. Lady Nithsdale went to see him, changed clothes with him, and he got away with two ladies who had accompanied her. . .
I have no time to write to my daughter ; tell her, ir you please, that I am sending her four pairs of white gloves, some potatoes, and her Holy Week book ... let her be careful of the gloves, and send them back to me as they get dirty."
The Duke of Lorraine had suggested in answer to James Stuart's letter respecting a return to Bar, that he should go to Deux-Ponts, a town belonging to the King of Sweden. James writes to him from
"NEAR CHALONS, 21 March 1716.
imp-                 "... I could not go to Deux-Ponts without informing Baron de
Vienna.68' Spaar and obtaining his consent. ... he would take nothing upon himself, and after many compliments . . . said he would write to his master. As that will take time, and that France has too much regard for her own interests to suffer me here for a prolonged period, and I, on the other hand, have too much regard for yours to expose them by a long sojourn in Lorraine, it has been determined that I shall go at once to Avignon, instead of waiting for an answer from Sweden. . . This resolution may perhaps shock the English, but those among them who are reasonable . . may clearly see that it was not choice, but necessity forced me to it .. So I leave on Monday after a stay of eight days here, and in good health . . .
Our poor Highlanders have taken to the hills, God knows how they will live ... I did not neglect to send them two vessels to save some of them, and to give them some powder which may serve them, until they can make a capitulation . . .
The death of the poor Earl of Derwentwater will have touched
478umspect in future. . ,"
